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month for two years. In return they were to publish all the
books he wrote during that period. In parting Brett gave
him what was perhaps the best single piece of advice he was
ever to receive. "I hope that your work from this time on*
will show the marks of advancement which I found so strong
in your earlier books, but which is not so marked in the last
volume or so, these showing signs of haste. There is no
real place in the world of literature for anything but the
best a man can do." To which Jack replied, "My hope,
once I am on my feet, is not to write prolifically, but to turn
out one book, a good book a year. Even as it is, I am not a
prolific writer. I write very slowly. The reason I have
turned out so much is that I have worked constantly, day in
and day out, without taking a rest. Once I am in a position
where I do not have to depend upon each day's work to keep
the pot boiling for the next day, where I do not have to
dissipate my energy on all kinds of hack, where I can slowly
and deliberately ponder and shape the best that is in me,
then, at that time, I am confident that I shall do big work."
On the train headed west Jack spread opposite him on the
Pullman seat his three books that had been published in
October, just a few weeks before he returned to New York:
A Daughter of the Snows, The Cruise of the Dazzler, and Children
of the Frost. He realised that the publication of three books
by one man in a single month was not only a record, but
also a foolhardy piece of business, the one for which Brett
had chided him. He resolved that now that he had " settled
down with one publishing house" he would manage his
affairs better. Along with the books, he spread out clippings
from the newspapers to see how his work had fared. About
A Daughter of the Snows, which had been put out by Lippin-
cott, the press made many incisive criticisms, accused him
of making Frona Welse unbelievable, and of not handling
his construction problems; but for the rest the critics were
tolerant, spoke enthusiastically of his strong, graphic style,
and predicted that he would do better with his second novel.
Jack, who had anticipated a lashing, blew a sigh of relief.
Cruise of the, Dazder^ which was released by the Century